SAFE CUSTODY

pull myself up, and before I could turn he was upon
me, for the ground was now in his favour, as it had
been in mine.
Had he fallen clean upon me, I think I must have
been hurt, but, such was the force of his onslaught
that, while he brought himself down, I fell just clear
of his body and almost into the field. I was up as
soon as he, but as I flung myself at him, my heart
stood still with dismay, for the path behind him was
empty and Hubert was not to be seen.
The battle now was hopeless, and why I continued
to fight I hardly know. I had not the strength to
shout, much less to detain the villain, if once he tried
to be gone: but for what it was worth, I sought to
hang upon him, as a weary boxer that cannot hit his
opponent, but seeks to avoid being hit.
The rest I remember but dimly.
I know he rained blows upon me and presently
fought himself free, and then again we were grappling
and swaying and stumbling and cursing, like men
possessed. He beat me down to my knees, but I
caught his ankles and brought him down to the ground.
Before I could seize this advantage, the man was up
on his feet, and as I rose up to meet him, I heard a
shriek. This cry was my salvation, for he had his arm
drawn back to deal me the coup de grace, but, instead, ,
he turned to the meadow and an instant later was
racing over the sward.
I stumbled uncertainly after him, trying to shout,
but my head was swimming and my knees and'feet
were unruly, and after a dozen paces the meadew
seemed to tilt sideways and 1 fell down on iny face.
Beneath the touch of cold water, I presently opened
no